Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild-mannered janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooey
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooey
Cricker than the human eye
Hong Kong Pooey
Cricker than the human eye
He's got style, a groovy style
And a mind that just won't stop
When the going gets rough, he's super tough
With a Hong Kong Pooey chop
Hong Kong Pooey
Number one super guy
Hong Kong Pooey
Cricker than the human eye
Chippy chomp, ticky chomp, ticky chocky, doopy chomp
Hong Kong Pooey
Hong Kong Pooey
Terrific!
A candy store. Let's go in. But remember, let me do all the talking.
Okay, but I still think I sound more natural.
Yes, folks, what can I do for you?
You got it all wrong, mister. The question is, what can we do for you?
Now I know you. You're that candy bandit, the Gumdrop Kid.
Ha ha, you catch on fast.
Ha ha, we did it, Gumdrop. We cleaned out the whole store.
At this rate, we'll soon own every stick of candy and towels.
And then we sell it to the kids for any price we want.
Oh, what a sweet racket.
Economy, economy, economy. You hear me?
The commissioner's griping about the high cost of living.
So from now on, it's economize, economize, economize.
Yes, sergeant, yes, sergeant, yes, sergeant. Yes, sir, sergeant, sir.
And in line with that new directive, here's your new economy-size bucket and scrub brush.
Now, quit yakking and get cracking.
Hello, hello, police headquarters. Rosemary, your friendly female fuss speaking.
What's that? Someone just stole a warehouse full of bubble gum?
I'd find that awfully hard to swallow.
Roger, 10-4.
Penry, that's the 15th truckload of candy stolen today.
Talk about weird crooks.
We've just received an important bulletin.
What's up, Sarge?
The Gumdrop Kid. He's back in town.
The Gumdrop Kid? That candy bandit?
Say, I bet he's the one behind all those candy store robberies.
A cute little nipper like that?
Cute. He's already knocked over 35 candy stores.
I tell you, the Gumdrop Kid has to be stopped before he steals every candy bar in the district.
Excuse me, my hot soap sense are getting cold.
This here sounds like a job for a muscular master of martial arts.
Not a puny police station janitor.
Prepare for action, fateful spot. We got some serious crime fighting to do.
Now, what's that kung fu saying for unstickin' stuck jaws?
Oh, yeah. King chong chow, and away we go.
Ha! Hoo!
Amazing how that works every time.
Spot, fateful cat, if you're gonna come along with me, try to imitate the grace of my every kung fu move.
Not bad. But you ought to work on that landing.
Come on, little partner. We ought to grab us a gumdrop.
We did it, Rocky. Now we have every piece of candy in the city.
Oh, yeah? Look.
A kid with a lollipop. That'll never do.
I'll take that.
As I would say, now we've got every piece of candy in the city.
There's not a sign of that low down candy bandit.
But my keen air sight tells me that cute little girl is mighty unhappy about something.
Why all the hollering, cute little girl?
Some mean man stole my lollipop.
Why, it must have been the gumdrop kid. Quick, which way did he go?
He went that way.
Here's another lollipop for you, cute little girl. It was once owned by Hong Kong Fui himself.
Oh, wow. The great Hong Kong Fui. I'm never going to eat this.
In that case, I'll buy it back. Lemon-lime's my favorite flavor.
Sayonara.
Hey, quit eating all the profits.
Oh, gumdrop. It's only a five-cent liquorice cigar.
That's today. By tomorrow, we'll be selling it for two bucks apiece.
We've scoured the city and still no sign of that candy bandit.
Hi, you cute little boy. Nice day, isn't it?
Uh, yeah. I mean, uh, yeah.
Step on it, Rocky. Get going.
Why, that was Hong Kong Fui. Oh, they say he deals out terrible justice.
As long as we don't have to deal with him.
That cute little boy sure looked familiar. Now, where did I see him before?
Don't bother me now, Spot. My razor-keen memory is chucking away on all five cylinders.
I'll use my kung fu powers to conjure up the image.
Chi-chi, chai-chai, chow-chow-chow. Now, where's the kid whose name begins with gum?
There's the image now. Why, it's the gumdrop kid.
Amazing. That image was as clear as a picture.
Hang on, Spot. We're going after that teeny-weeny-meeny.
Uh-oh. It's Hong Kong Fui, and he's gaining on us.
Don't panic. I'm prepared for just such an emergency.
Hey, how did you do that?
Easy. I stuck some bubble gum on the exhaust pipe.
Ta-ta!
Hello!
I once fought my way out of a paper bag, so a bubble gum balloon ought to be a cinch.
Yah! Ha! Hoo! Hee! Ha!
Hmm. Seems like that bubble gum has incredible strength.
Guess I'll have to use my incredible powers of concentration on it.
Well, I ain't darn hardy yet. Spot will rise above the problem.
By tomorrow, we'll have all the stolen candy melted down,
and we'll sell it at our own fabulously sky-high price.
You'll make a fortune, Gumdrop.
You sure come up with some sweet ideas.
I sure do. One's not even the dreaded Hong Kong Fui can stop.
Oh, this chocolate smells good.
I can't see high in the air, that Gumdrop kid.
Looks like I'll have to use my kung fu concentration to locate him.
Not now, little buddy.
This is gonna take all my concentration. Will the power of my kung fu tell me where, about you know who?
Listen, what's that noise?
Somebody's coming down the chimney.
Couldn't be Santa Claus. Christmas is months away.
Who's that? Ha! Ha! Ha!
Hong Kong Fui!
Huh? The Gumdrop kid. I found him.
Ain't it amazing, Spot, how that there kung fu concentration works?
You don't stand a chance, Hong Kong Fui. It's two against one.
In that case, I better consult my Hong Kong book of kung fu.
I got it. The egg drop, leg chop for two.
The egg drop, leg chop for two?
What the? Listen up.
Egg drop, leg chop for two.
No!
That's pretty good. Only you missed us.
Hey! Hey! What's happening?
I quit with the gumballs, will ya?
I'm trying to, but I just can't stop.
Uh-oh. It's licorice rope.
Used to be my favorite candy till now.
Phew. Thank goodness them gumballs are used up.
Because that is exhausting.
Even for a super athlete like me.
Okay, Hong Kong Fui. We give up.
That egg drop, leg chop for two.
Fetus. Just goes to prove the fetus click around the eye.
I caught those crooks so fast, I didn't even see myself do it.
So Hong Kong Fui wrapped up another case, eh, Sarge?
Sure did. They don't make money like Hong Kong Fui.
Hmm. I'll say.
I'll say. Also.
And, fortunately, they don't make money like you either, Penry.
Which reminds me, have you finished polishing my shoes yet?
All finished, Sarge. And I practiced some economy on them, too.
Economy? What economy?
Well, I put polish on the soles, too.
That way, when you walk, you'll help wax the floors.
Oops. Ah. Oh. Oh. Oh. Oh.
Penry, you'll pay for this.
Get me out of here. Somebody do something.
I know why the Sarge is hiding his head.
He's too embarrassed to thank me for being so efficient.
Hello, hello. Police headquarters.
This is Rosemary, your sweet sensation of the switchboard speaking.
What's that? An escaped octopus at 14th and Main?
Someone will be right there.
Hi, Rosemary.
Excuse me, Penry. I have to make an emergency call.
Calling all cars. Proceed to 14th and Main.
Apprehend an octopus there.
Use caution. The suspect may be armed.
Why the megaphone, Rosemary?
Oh, it's part of Sergeant Flint's economy drive.
It saves wear and tear on the radio equipment.
Oh, yeah? Well, I'm economizing, too. Look.
Roller skates?
Why, sure. Saves on shoe leather while I'm doing my chores.
Watch.
Pretty slick, don't you think?
Yah! Ooh! Wah!
Penry, is this your skate?
My skate, sir? What size is it?
What size is it?
About the same size as the lump I'm gonna put on your head.
Who are you? And where'd you come from?
Permit me to introduce myself.
I am Professor Presto, magician extraordinaire.
Hey, that's great.
I wish to donate my services for the police benefit show.
Let me show you the sort of tricks I have in mind.
Hey, that's good.
Now, let's see. What shall I use for a demonstration?
Ah, that strong box on the desk. Bring it here.
Can't do that, sir. It's got the police payroll in it.
Penry, since when are you giving orders around here?
Hand it over. On the double.
Yes, sir, Sergeant, sir.
Bravo, Sergeant.
Now, if you'll just place it inside the cabinet.
Now watch closely.
Alley-kazam, kazam!
Now he's gone.
Vanished in the thin air.
Police payroll has disappeared with him.
And right in the middle of the economy drive.
Ooh, ooh, when the commissioner finds out, my career will disappear.
I'd better get out an APB on this right away.
Calling all cars. Be on the lookout for Professor Presto.
Suspect five foot ten was last seen in a cabinet six foot three.
Hmm. I ain't an instant to lose.
I've got to change from the rags of a humble janitor
to the glamorous garments of the heroic crime fighter Hong Kong Fooey,
the dedicated enemy of evildoers.
I've got to remember to oil this thing.
Yah! Ha! Hoo!
Hehehehehehe.
I'm sorry. I could not get it.
Now, now, Spot.
I know you're frustrated because you don't have kung fu powers like me.
But I'm going to let you go along and bask in my reflected glory.
Now, do like me.
Ah! Ah! Ah!
Hmm. You learn fast.
Hehehehe. Another successful caper.
Now, to put the strong box into a stronger box.
Closed. And I left my keys and my other cape.
I'll just have to get in this way.
Gate, gate, levitate.
Soon, I'll have the safes of every police station in the area.
Then they'll have no money to spend to capture me.
And if anyone's stupid enough to follow me here,
Big Tooth will take care of them.
Won't you, Big Tooth?
Well, old buddy, we've scarred the city.
And not a trace of that vanish villain.
Not now, faithful police cat.
I'm trying to pick up Presto's trail using my kung fu powers of concentration.
Come on, kung fu. Bong will go.
Give me a clue as to where he's gone.
Oof! A trail of money.
That strong box must have had a leak in it.
See, Spot? The powers of kung fu never fail.
Ugh.
Well, like a good detective, I'll sweep up all the evidence.
Presto certainly is careless with the taxpayers' money.
Here we are. Professor Presto's.
Uh-oh, Spot. End of the line.
The sign says close, and I thought we had him.
But that's the way it goes with superhero work.
One minute you got the bad guy and the next he's gone.
Just like that.
It's magic, Spot. In fact, it's a magic store.
Looky there. One of them disappearing cabinets.
Just like Professor Presto used.
Say, how better we get into one of these things,
we might end up the same place he is.
Hmm. I wonder what would have happened
if I pressed this here button.
Looks like my hocus is out of focus.
What was that?
Old everything. It's some kind of book.
The Hong Kong Book of Kung Fu.
Property of Hong Kong Fui.
So, the archenemy of crime himself is on my trail, eh?
Ha-ha-ha!
We're waiting his arrival hungryly, won't we, Big Tooth?
Rrr! Rrr!
That Presto's harder to find than a grasshopper
in a jumping bean factory.
Hold on, Spot. We're hunting magicians, not rabbits.
Wait, Spot. Come back!
Professor Presto?
Hong Kong Fui?
Uh, make that the invincible Hong Kong Fui.
No, make that the invisible Professor Presto.
Hee-yah!
Now, where did he go?
I could be here, there, or anywhere.
We gotta go after him, Spot. Just do like I do.
Hee-yah!
Ah!
Yoo-hoo! Professor Presto, you in there?
Sorry, little flowers. Didn't mean to wake you up.
I'm warning you, Mr. Presto.
Come on out, or I'm coming in.
Okay, you asked for it.
Here comes my flying Kung Fu kind opener.
Hee-yah!
Well, I'm gonna have to work on that one.
Where? Still think your Kung Fu can beat my magic?
Any day of the weekling.
We'll see about that.
So much for the magic carpet ride.
Ready to throw in the towel?
I ain't even ready to throw in the wash rag.
Professor Presto, you're about to receive the diabolically destructive
low-main takeout lunge.
Hee-yah!
Thanks, but I'd rather have the almond duck.
Oh, no!
Down, Big Tooth! It's me, your master!
You win Hong Kong, Fooey.
Get me out of here, quick!
Well, Spot, talk up another single-handed triumph
for the incomparable Hong Kong, Fooey.
Hee-yah!
Well, Sergeant, we finally have our strong box back
thanks to that Doremi Hong Kong, Fooey,
the heartthrob of every red-blooded switchboard girl.
Yeah, but now we have a new problem.
With Professor Presto in jail,
who's going to entertain at the police benefit show?
Who? Who? Who?
Who? Who? Who? I'll tell you.
Who? Who? Who? Me? Me? Me?
Why, Pamry, you don't know anything about magic.
Oh, no? I just read a book on it.
Watch this. Hocus Pocus, Jiminy Focus.
And here we have a cute little bunny rabbit.
Ah!
There's got to be some mistake.
I never even got to the chapter on crocodiles.
Quick!
Pamry, sweep him out with your broom.
Sorry, Sarge, but thanks to the new economy drive,
all I got to sweep with is this little old whisk broom.
Oh, dear, I hope Sergeant Flint's alligator shoes
are faster than that crocodile's feet.
Rosemary, did you stop to think
how much gasoline the sergeant's saving?
He's getting away from that crocodile by running
into a police car.
